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The cloud-capt Towers the gorgeous 3 

The solemn Temples—the great Globe itself— 
Vea, all which it inherit—shall dissolve ! 5 | | 
And, like the baseless Fabrick of a Vision— ng 

Leave not a Wreck behind! Shakspeare. | 2M 


Seeing then that all these Things shall be dissolved, what manner of Per- 
sons ought ye to be in all holy Conversation and Godliness! Peter. 


Behold! He cometh, to a the Dead: | 
Burn the base Earth, and judge the ne, he ad 
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| HIS MOST SUBLIME, 
MOST HIGH AND MIGHTY, 
| MOST PUISSANT, 
MOST SACRED, 
Ms I FAITHFUL, | | ; 
MOST GRACIOUS, 
MOST CATHOLIC, 
| MOST SERENE, 15 
MOST REVEREND AND een, 
MAFESTY 
 FEHOVAH EMANUEL, 
33 indefeasible Right, 
1 SOVEREIGN OF THE UNIVERSE, 
PRINCE OF THE KINGS OF THE EARTH, 
| GOVERNOR GENERAL OF THE WORLD, 
CHIEF SHEPHERD, OR ARCHBASHOP oF ours, 
CHIEF JUSTICE OF FINAL APPEALS, 
JUDGE OF THE LAST ASSIZE,. 
' PISTRIBUTOR OF RIGHTS, AND FINISHER OF FATES, 
FATHER OF MERCIES, AND FRIEND OF MEN, 
This Poem, 
(AFEEBLE TESTIMONY OF HIS OBLIGATIONS AND HOPES) 
is GRATEFULLY AND HUMBLY PRESENTED, 
Bx HIS MAJESTY'S, 
HIGHLY FAVOURED, BUT VERY UNWORTHY, 


SUBJECT AND SERVANT, 


The Author, 


Bolt 


10 THE READER. 


6 cob Qo+ hee 


The Author is rensible, that the Subject of the follow- 


ing Poem, is transcendently great and important. 


FE That it has employed the poetical Gentuses of some 


Writers of distinguished Abilities. Yet, perhaps, 
neither is the Subject exhausted; nor the Attention of: 
Mankind engaged in the Contemplation of 2 it, m Pro- 
portion to its universal Importance. 
In this Work, more Attention has been paid to 
ie Scriptural Account of Facts; and the Order of 
| Events; than to mere ornamental Embellishments; 
frequently introduced in the Scenery of human Life 


and Actions ; but which this Subject cannot need can- _ 


not admit, perhaps, without Degradation, or it were 
0 guld the Sun; or bespangle the Heavens with Foil. 
Whether the peculiar Measure to which the Author 
ads confined his Verse, will appear to have any Ad- 
vantage, the Reader must judge; but the Writer well 
knows the superior Labour which attends the Form- 
ation of Rhime, mn Short, yer various, and regular 
Lines. 
By introducing, and intermingling Reflections | 
with the Narrative of each Part of the Subject, the 
Author has endeavoured to enliven and impress the 
Whole ; presuming, (he hopes not wmpertmently ) 
that, Concderations which have made Impressions 
upon his own Heart, may not be improperly fitted 
to Reer Similar Impressions upon those of others. 
8 Contents. 


Contents. 
SCENES AND REFLECTIONS INTRODUCTORY TO 
THE SOLEMN EVENTS OF THE FINAL CLOSE.” 
Tze Close of the Penult of Days. First Intimation 
of approaching Judgment. Strange Appearances m 


the Heavens. Great Perturbations in the Minds of , 


Men. The Earth exhubits Changes of Countenance. 
Reflections on S$in—Death—and the broken Tri- 
umphs of Satan, by the Introduction of the Woman's 
Seed—and on the Vanity, Folly, and Ignorance of 


Man. The Whole, with the inextricable Mazes of , ©. 


Providence, referred to the Final Judgment. The 

Strife of Elements, but reconciled and united in the 

Service of God this Day—they produce tremendous 
Effects upon the inanimate and animal Creation, and 
on the different Characters of Men. 
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PART I. 


Looking for and hastening unto the Coming of the vey f God. Peter, | 


Tre Source of Light. the hoary Sire of Day; 


7 Shrunk from the Sight, and flung his wheel away : 


Beneath the Horizon, in the West, 
Reclin'd his weary Head to rest: 
Skirt of his flowing Robe— 
Twilight, left half* the Globe, 
In Darkness roll'd; 
And, chill'd with Cold, 
In Midnight Gloom: 
A Gloom, more horrid than th' Egyptian Lond 
Fer felt; when plagu'd by great Jehovah's Hand! 
Silence, and Darkness, sooth'd to Sleep; 
Till scarce was heard to laugh, or weep, 
One Child of Man; while none 
Perceiv'd, that, Time was gone; 
And Nature dress'd 
In sable Vest, 
| To meet her Doom. 


_ Profoundly 
* Hal the Globe.] An idea perhaps not strictly * 


sophical. 
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Profoundly deep, in Silence, hush' 9 the Sphere! 
Nor waking Eye, nor Tongue, nor list'ning Ear, 
n how eee while sullen Night, 
Her drowsy Head had rear'd, upright, 
__ Majestic—unadorn'd; _ 
To th' younger Sister Scorn'd— 
To owe one Spark; 
All, all was dark! 
Portending Storm. 
A Votes! Hark! Mighty Lord, thy Promise keep: 
No longer let insulted Justice sleep. 
Again Hark! Hark! I is done! This Day, 
I judge the World! Prepare me Way: 
See, starting Nature shake! - 
Earth, to its Centre quake! 
Night, rent her Robe; 
And rouz'd the Globe; 
Nor slept a Worm. 


A streaming Meteor, stretch'd from Pole to Pole, 


Transverse the Equator, compass'd round the whole; 
Whose Threads of silken Light, drawn forth, 
Meridian Lines, from South to North: 

Their Motion struck the Eyes, 
Of Earth's pale Sons! Surprise! 
And fearful Thought 
Together smote 
Their trembling Knees, 
TINT Now. 


3 
Nov, darting from all Points a dreadful glare— 
Of pliant Flames, shot swiftly through the Air! 
Zig-Zag, the golden Weft pursu'd 
In brilliant Lines of Latitude, 
To form— while Thunder drove— 
The Web! Thus Tempest wove— 
A Tissue bright, 
To clothe the N ight! 


So Fate decrees. 


Night, o'er the heaving Bowels of the Globe, 
First girt her sable Vest, then cast this Robe 
Of peerless Texture: such 't was meet, 
To spread beneath Jehovah's Feet; 
Z Who comes in Clouds and F lame; 
1 — 10 vindicate His Name; 
$ To judge Mankind; 
That all may find, 
Right'ous the Lord. 
Meanwhile, dread Consternation! Grief of Heart 
Struck Earth's Inhabitants in ev'ry Part: 
Fearful Forebodings fill'd the Mind. 
Past Crimes and Terrors still behind 
n Bore weighty on the Soul: 
1 For, God shall judge the whole: : 
1 Nor Time's long Race 
Shall &er deface 
His sacred Word. 


Disrob'd 3 
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Disrob'd the Earth: . of her gend Attire: 
The Culprit blush'd for Shame! And blood and Fire, 
Burst thro? her Veil: bewray'd her Guilt: 
For, oh, the Blood her Sons have spilt! 

So great her Thirst for Blood, 
Not e'en the Son of God, 
When here below 
Escap'd the Blow; 
But groan'd, and dy'd! 

Nor Blood alone: t was Blood and Fire that burst 
Her Veil! The Fire of Wrath, and Fire of Lust! ” 
These strangely mark'd the dreadful End; 

To which her Wrath and Lust must tend! 

This twofold Flame in Strife; | 
Consumes her triple Life; 

Her Fame that's past, 

Her Hope at Last, 

Her Pomp and Pride. 


Aa she blush'd: a on her redd'ning Cheeks 
Her Guilt inscrib'd, in crimson Lines, thus speaks: 
This Theatre, enormous Acts 
Exhibited! To speak the Facts 

Devils might deign to blush!_ 
And Hell its Tumults hush! 
For scarce in Hell, 
Is known so well, 
The War of Pride. 


Proud 


Ti | 5 
Frawd Man, and vain! Who dar'd a War to wage 
Wich the Almighty, on this bloody Stage: 4 
Till vanquish'd quite, in dreadful F ray; 2 
Devils, and Death, divide the Prey: 
The Serpents wily hiss 

The Soul beguil'd of Bliss: 

When void of Breath, 

The Claims of Death 

Leave nought beside. 


* 


But shall the GREAT ETERNAI be disgrac'd?ꝰ 
And all the Beauty of his Works defac'd? 
His Image, Human Nature bore 
Obliterate, and seen no more? 
Exulting Devils sneer? 
And Scorn, instead of Fear, 
Before him go? 
No Satan —No: 
JEnovan REIGNS! 
E' en from that Woman, by thy Wiles undone; 
Such, His Decree—there shall arise A on; 
| Whilst thou art biting at his Heel, 
Shall bruise thy Head; and thou sbalt feel 
His Arm! Omnipotence, 
Fer while, shall drive thee hence, 
To tenfold Fire; 1 
Such is the Hire, Te . 
Of all thy Pains, | 
ON MY . Ai: 
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Long since, the fatal Lapse: and long since too, : 
This promis'd Son, has prov'd the Promise true: 
- More amply to be prov'd this Day 
Which shall his Character display: _ 
= While Truth and Justice claim, | 
—_ Io spread Jehovah's Fame; 
To try the Cause, 
Impending high, 
*Twixt Him and Thee. Man wanders since the F all, 
Thro' Paths of Error; fondly pleas'd with all 
The dancing Puppets of Life's Sew: 
Becomes what he beholds; and now, 
Virtue, or Vice, belov'd? 
The first, in Name, approv'd: 
Whether the Heart 
Chose t' other Part, 
This Day shall try. 


The it l cid guided by Misrule ; 
Will call the vicious, wise; the virtuous, fool: 
Some, better taught, will, as they are, 
Paint Vice quite black; and Virtue fair: 
hut all consent, their Plan— 
ls not to live the Man; 
Or, be the Saint: 
But only paint; 
And wear Disguise. 


Man 


17 
es in his Blindnes, blunders thro! the Dye 
Then, drops aleep, and slumbers Night away: 

From Day to Day, from Night to Night, 
He's wrong; but sleeps, and dreams he's right: | 
The Cheat, he ne'er suspects; 
Nor e' er the Fool corrects; 
But this great Day, 
Shall both display; 
And make him wise. 
This Day, this solemn, this decisive Day, 
Shall fix the future; shall the past display: 
This Day, the Centre, and the Sum 
Of all that 's past; and all to come; 
. Shall spread Jehovah's Fame, 
Transcendent as His Name, 
His Empire through; 
That all may view; 
That all may praise. 
This Day, the ruffled Skein of Providence, 
Unravel'd all; and, Rectitude from thence, 
Rising majestic, lifts to view, 
Thy Works, as holy, just, and true; 
And bids all Worlds confess, 
Thy Truth and Righteousness, 
Thrice holy Lord! 
To be ador'd, 
Thy Honor raise. 


Thro' 


IX 
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C Thro' these Reflections Contemplation ran: 
Earth's Guilt and Doom infer'd, now Strife began: 


The Elements, completely dress'd 
In Armour; each his Claim express d, 
On this important Day, 
His Prowess to display; | 
And signalize, 3 
Twixt Earth and Skies, 
His faithful Zeal. 


The dread Contention reach'd Jehovah's Ear; 
Who, (as became) was pleas'd to interfere, 


His High Command; that, Fire, this TY 
Must be their Chief, and lead the Way: 
| Yet, in this grand Review, po 
Each should have leave to chew— | 
His Zeal abroad; 
And of his God, 
The Power reveal. 


Now dread Volcano's cleft the Mountain's Steep! 


And from A frightful Chasm, gaping and deep! 


Bellowing Thunder o'er the Plain, 
Burst in loud Claps! While sweeping Rain 
Bituminous, and F lame, 
Such as on Sodom came, 
Incessant pour: 
Tremendous Shower! 
With rumbling Noise. 
GE The 
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The quaking Earth, forth, from her rending Sides, 
Her hidden Fires discharges! Terror rides 
Upon the Storm! And from her Wings 
Of vast Dimensions! Fiercely flings ' 
Ihe flaming Bolt! It flies $ 
Commission'd from the Skies: 15 
Jehovah's Foes— 
Who dar'd oppose, 
He thus destroys. 


See (pouring from ten thousand pplitten rocks, 
5 In hissing Fire, which all Description mocks,) 
Torrents of liquid Flint, surpass 
Transparent Flame: Transparent Glass, 
The calcin'd Mountain's Side 
| Spout down; and swiftly glide, 
In fiery Floods, "||" 
Ober Fields, and Woods, 
And reeking Plains. 
In elemental War, the raging Wind, 
Leaves undistinguish'd Uproar far behind: 
And, sporting in tumultuous Fray, 
With loudest Voice proclaims the Day: 
Sweeps thro' the nether Skies; 
And scatters as he flies; 
Terrors and Death, 
In ev'ry Breath; 
And tort'ring Pains, 


Forth 
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Forth, from theirscorchin g Dens huge Monster lep, 
And from the reeking Turf, the Reptiles creep; 
Her Wings, the soaring Eagle burns; 
Half roasted, down to Earth returns; 
W ile, to'ard the flaming Sky, 
The affrighted Songsters fly; 
Draw fi'ry Breath; 
In instant Death, 
See Millions fall! 
Now, to their smokey Idols, quick repair 
Blind Votaries, to pour the fruitless Pray'r; 
Or spread their dreadful Case before, 
The senseless Gods, whom they adore: 
Earth-trembles! Prostrate lies 
Each massy God! Surprize 
Succeeds! And Shame, 
Too great to name, 
Confounds them all. 


The frantic Miser scours the smoking Fields, | 
With flaming Gold pursuing at his Heels! 
He, who pursu'd till out of Breath; 
Is, in his Turn, pursu'd to Death! 
Stop, griping Wretch! Forsake 
Not all thy Treasure! Take 
This flowing Gold: 
. *Tis thine, lay hold, 
Embrace thy Friend. . 
RD Thy 


1 
e 


Thy Mother Farth, once tortur'd to afford, 


7 From subteran'ous Caverns, where she stor'd 


Her Treasures bright; and whence they came, 
Then, in the massy Ore; now liquid Flame: 
Assiduous Labour gain'd, 
What, now, her Bowels pain'd, 
Profusely cast; 
Resolv'd at last— 
Her all to spend. 


The wily Usurer, (who sits demure, 
Amidst Securities—himself secure! 
Pil'd round him, on each bending Shelf, 
Bonds, Mortgages, or Gold itself,) 
| Finds the rapacious Paw, 
Of that insatiate Law — 
The Earth shall burn:““ 
To smoke shall turn — 
His whole Estate. 
volupbous Gluttons, once so highly fed: 
And red-ey'd Drunkards reeling home to Bed; 
Will nauseate now, their pitchy Food; 
Nor taste the Fountain turn'd to Blood: 
Can Beauty raise Desire? 
A Hagg, now, scorch'd with F ire! 
Each horrid Sight, 
Terror and Fright, 
Sball now create! 
9 5 Lawyers 


22 
Lawyers, and ploding Statesmen, evil-ey'd; 
Who'd grasp a Continent unsatisfy*d: 
An unsuspected Bankrupt State, 
Alarms them for their future Fate: 
A World, Insolvent prov'd; 
And, their Appeal remov'd, 
Where, now, they see, 
Nor Bribe, nor Fee— 
| | Decides the Cause. 
These Scenes, in swift Succession struck the Eye 5 
Of the astonish'd Muse, while passing bj!) 
F.aach one some grave Instruction dropt: 
* Life's luxuriant Plumage cropt: 
The tir'd Muse, for Rest, 
Now humbly made request: 
Silence profound 
Spread all around— 
A solemn Pause! 


PART. 


Contents. 
THE SECOND ADVENT. 
The Voice of the Archangel and the Trump of God © 
— Contemplations on the solemn Subject, and its Pres- 
Sure on the Powers of the Soul. Christ and his glo- 
rious Attendants come—his Throne of Judgment 
prepared his Servants dispatched to bring his Sub- 
gects, but first, his Saints from Earth. The Archan= 
gel, with attendant Angels appear in the Heavens, to 
proclaim the Judgment, and to summon Saints and 
Sinners to it. Considerations on the Coming of the 
Spirits of the Righteous and the Wicked—and An- 
ticipations on their meeting with their Bodies at the 
m©_SRE ET 
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PART II. 


Hie that shall come, will come, and will not tarry. John. 


| Rous'd ev'ry Sense, to Horror and to Fear! 
Hark! Hark! a Voice not human, cries, 
Solemn and loud! It rends the Skies! 
Earth trembles! reels! and shakes! 
And to its Centre quakes! 
Where am I now? 
I'd flee, but how? 
To whom? and where? 
Vain ev'ry Effort! I'm compell'd to stay; 
And witness all the Wonders of this Day! 
Sustain my Powers, while I record, 
Thy Works this Day, ALMIGHTY Laan! 
The Muse resum'd her Strain; 
And spread her Wings again; 
To sing, and rise, 
In clearer Skies, 
And purer Air. 


Wald by a Clang, which stunn' d the opening Ear! 
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18 
She soars, but ahl 't is with a fault” ring Wing: 
And, without Melody, attempts to sing: 
With half the Strings upon her Lyre, 
In awkward Numbers chains her Fire“: 
Concerting with the Day, 
Flings softer Notes away: 
Her Tones and Strains, 
Like Groans and Pains— 
Affect the Ear. ; 
What Critick will forgive her tuneless Verse, 
Where broken Numbers broken Scenes rehearse? 
Not even Fido can forbear 
To censure, where such Faults appear. | 
Alas! terrestrial Things, 
Hang heavy on her Wings: 5 
Oft she complains— 
Her languid strains, 
While pinion'd here. 55 
0 Slowly 


In awkward Numbers, &c.] Abrupt, broken, cha, and 
therefore, perhaps, unharmonious her Measures: and her 
Fires restrained, confined, or even smothered in the tu- 
multuous Accumulation of Rhime. Where Latitude, and 
Extent of Numbers are indulged; the Muse will have 
Room to dilate in Figure; to harmonize i in Form ; to soften 
in Countenance, and to sweeten in Melody, 

Whether Novelty, or Singularity will contribute any 
Thing towards a small Compensation for her supposed De- 
fects, must be left to the re, 


17 
Slowly, I feel, the lab'ring Mind ascends 
To Scenes celestial*: a Cloud attends 
Her, and retards her Flight: 
The Rays of intellectual Light 
|  Obscures; while through a Gloom, 
Portentous of the Doom, 
In which this World 
Shall soon be hurl'd, 
She gropes her Way. 
Source of resplendent Light! deign to convey, 
One Beam to guide me in my doubtful Way: 
Thy Word can shew me where to aim; 
Kindle my Passions to a Flame; 
Give Vigour to my Verse; 
And teach me to rehearse 
In nobler Strains, 
What it contains 
Of this great Day. 


A 


The 


How superficial, and limited, must the Knowledge of 
that Science be, amongst Men cloathed with Mortality, 
and shackled with Infirmity, which is designed for the 
Entertainment, and suited to the Capacities of disembodied 
Spirits! An Idea generally contained; accounted for; and 
lamented in the two succeeding Verses. 5 
The contending Claims of Reason and Sense, still unad- 
1 lay large ebene upon the limited Life of 

an. CR 


ad 


The Mind, oppress'd by Sense, a cumb'rous Weight; 
Climbs up yon' starry Steep; stupendous Height! 
Vast Splendor, rushing on her Sight, 
Confounds her, with excessive Light! 
Celestial Objects sake _ 

Her loosen'd Nerves; and break 
Fach measur'd Line, 
Meant to combine— 
„„ PEWALE'ET SHE THINKS, 
How she laments Life's shallow Ebb of Tide, 
Where Phantoms on the curling Surface glide! 
For want of Depth of Water, Thought, 
Or stranded; or to Anchor brought; 
Or, by a Current drivin; _ 
Her reck'ning miss'd; her Hav'n 
Oeersbot; she's tost, 
Till, founder'd, lost, 
Alas—she sinks “! 


\ 


She 


If the Mind errs, faints, orSinks, in the Pursuit of ce- 
lestial Subjects; and amidst successive Embarrassments; it 
will only betray her Exposure to adverse Winds and 
Waves; and her want of sufficient Skill to navigate, or Soar, | 
in the sublime; and Serene; while in the midst of a dense, 

and tumultuous Element: but shall not prevent her; when 
discharged of some Part of her Burden, and unmoored 
from the Attachments of Earth; assuming the specific Ad- 
vantages of her Nature; and rising superior to every In- 

cumbrance. 8 | 


- 29 
She sinks, indeed! yet only sinks to rise, 
On smoother Seas; and, thro' serener Skies, 
With spreading Sail, with ardent Wing, 
To press; to urge her Theme, and sing 
Momentous Truths: a Strain 
Unheard, or heard in vain: 
Truths still unlearn'd, 
 Howe'er concern'd 
All Nature bee: 
For when the Mind's elastic Powers unhent ; 
And slacken'd every Cord; her Ardour spent: 
Reason resigns her Post, and sleeps; 
While Sense stands Centinel, and keeps 
The vacant Heart employ'd 
In Fairy Dreams; decoy'd ; 
Bewilder'd; oh, 
How well I know 
*T was thus with me *! 


Oh! 


* Sensible Objects, and the Passions with which they 
are conversant, sadly interrupt our Pursuit of sublimer Sub— 
jects of Contemplation; not only at Intervals; but perhaps 
| mane and thePowers of the Mind, are often — 

epressed; bewildered; or absorbed, by the Interference of 
terrestrial Things : yet even that Preszure, which the Mind 
feels, in consequence of its present Connection with the 
Body, and its sensible Interests; serves to call forth its 
buoyant Powers; and it rebounds, and Springs with re 
doubled Force to reach its primary Object. mh 


30 
Oh! for a potent Touch, of that kind Hand, 
Whichrais'd the prostrate Prophet; made him stand 
With firmer Foot, and smoother Brow, 
To hear the sacred Message: how 
His hallow'd Lips were fir'd! 
His humble Heart inspir'd, 
With heavenly Truth, 
Which from the Mouth 
Of Gabriel came! 
Into the vast eventful Future led, 
By Numbers stated, Calculations wread-— 
Io his prompt Mind, the Prophet view'd, 
What God to favour'd Daniel shew'd: 
Oh! teach my Soul to soar— 
In Numbers; and explore 
Thy Councils, Lo RD! 
Revere thy Word; 
And praise thy Name. 


Heaven's pearly Gates on golden Hinges turn'd; 
Their Motion, Music sweet: their Lustre burn'd, 
Fierce on the visual Powers: 80 bright, 
No Mortal could sustain the Sight: 
Forth, a bright Herald came, 
High mounted on a Flame: 
WMaving a Rod, 
He cry'd, Our Gop! 
| Behold! He comes! 


Now 
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Now streaming from theee Gates a shining Train; 
Of spirits fair! Oft favour'd, now again 
| How honour'd, to attend His Throne 
Are some who heard His dying Groan! 
They, weeping, saw HIM die: 
Now, smiling, through the Sky 
The Judge attend, 
Till Foe or Friend 
Hk saves or dooms. 


Ten Thousand Martyrs, marshal'd on the Right, 
| In crimson Robes, ermin'd with spotless white; 3 
Bore each a Palm, unfading green; 
And on each Head a Crown was seen: 
While, waving through the Sky, 
Their purple Banners fly : 
These fought their Way, 
And won the Day, 
By Truth and Blood. 
Apostles, and Confessors, wond'rous Sight! 
Patr'archs, and Prophets, dress'd in snowy white, 
HBorder'd with crimson; Robes divine, 

In which they serv'd, in which they shine; 
These on the Left appear; 
While Millions form the Rear: 
On Heavens wide Coast, 

This glorious Host 
In Order stood. N 
3 High 
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High i in the Centre rose the Sow or Manx: 
In His Right Hand H held a wonderous Fan— 
Wisdom and Truth! This Fan e'er while, 
Srͤhall part the Precious from the Vile: 
HhHehind Him hung, in state, 
High Honors, that await— 
| His Saints, who stood 
On Fields of Blood, 
To own his Name. | 
Before Him flew a Seraph, shining bright: 
| His Vesture, and his Robe, Etherial Light: 
A golden Trump, in his Right Hand 
He held; and, at divine Command, 
Celestial Music blew: _ 
Louder, and louder, grew 
Angelic Strains, 
Through all the Plains, 
To spread His Fame. 


This glorious Host, sloping its downward Way, 
Through Space expansive, spread refulgent Day: 
' Swift they descend, as Spirits fly: _ 
Alight on the sublimer Sky: 
Ihere, at their Lord's Command, 
They all attendant stand: 355 
Expectance high 
Fills ev'ry Eye, 
And ev'ry Thought. 
1 8 8 Erect 
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0 Ereet my Standherd spread the bloody Sign, 


. F rom North to South; and cross the middle Line, 5 


From East to West; that ev'ry Eye, 
May now, behold my Judgment nigh! 
Here, fix my Throne this Day: 

Now, bring my Saints away— 
From Earth: Hs said: 
His Servants fled, 

As they d been taught. 


Instantly Dun the Solid Gloom of Night, 
Pierc'd by keen Rays, of more than solar Light, 
Shot in ten thousand varied Lines, 

A Constellation new, outshines 
Description: where each Star, 
Refulgent, from afar, 

Approaching nigh, 
Bids Darkness fly— 
| Its Splendor vast! 
A swift Archangel, whose ethereal Breath, 


Dispers'd the Fumes of putrid Stench from Death; 


And mark'd with aromatic Scent, 
The wide-extended Track he went; 
Scattering celestial Flowers, 
Profuse, in copious Showers; 
Cry'd— Mricurty LoR5— 
Fulfil thy Word; 
And judge at last.“ 


Millions 
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Millions of Spirits hov'ring rend the Skies, 
To catch the sleeping Atoms as they rise; 
Congratulate each other there, 
That soon their Partners shall appear, 
Immortalized, and fair; 
To meet them in the Air; 
And join again, 
Exempt from Pain, 
5 Oft felt before. 
If Paradise, Abatement of its Joy 
Could e'er admit, 't were only to employ 
In anxious, waiting Posture plac'd, 
5 The Soul about a Corpse, disgrac'd 
In Death: dispers'd in Dust: 
Nor yet redeem'd. This must 
Ungrateful prove 
To Souls above: 
Heaven were no more! | 


Or, Souls were not in Heaven, BD! could know 
Painful Anxiety for aught below! 
Not so: with Pleasure, they expect 
The Promise, in its full Effect: 
' Hsx, who engag'd to save 
Their Bodies from the Grave; 
| Their mystic Head, 
Will raise the Dead: 
When that is done, 
5 3 


35 
Is: yon bright Fields the beauteous Lowes meet, 
Body and Soul; and thus each other greet: 
Fair Human Form! Divinely fair! 
I ne'er beheld what could compare 
With Hts, whom we adore; - 
Nor ought like thee, before, 
Form'd to my Taste; 
Or I'd embrac'd, 
And we *d been one. 


The shining Form shone brighter, and reply'd; 
With Rapture, I approach thee as thy Bride! 
What has thy Absence been to me! 
Be that forgot, since now I see 
| Thee so improv'd, and kind: 
Henceforth, we both shall find 
Our Interest one; 
For Sin is gone; 
| Salvation nigh.” 

8 T. 18 thus, the Souls and Bodies af the Wise 
Unite, and keep their Nuptials in the Skies: 
While Saints, who still on Earth remain, 

Their Immortality regain 

By sudden Change; and fly, 
| To meet their Lord on high, 
When Death, and Sin, 
Absorb'd has been 
In Victory. 
5 5 Mean 
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Mean while, th? infernal Jae, expanded wide, 
As A/las from the Anaes ! Either Side 
Seems stretcht to fasten on the Prey: 
And tear one-half the Globe away! 
Not so the Will of Heaven; 
A strong Emetic given; 
Hell sickens; heaves; 
Nor one Soul leaves, 
Its Flames to feed. 
Spirits, like pestilental Swarms arise; 
As, once in Egypt rose, a Plague of Flies; 
| Seizing the Soil accurs'd! Despair, 
Blacken'd the gloomy putrid Air! 
As Moses smote the Dust; 
The smitten Earth shall burst“! 
And, in a Trice, 
Like hateful Lice, 
Vermin F succeed. 
e The 
* The smitten Earth Shall 3 At. the resurrection of 
the Body; which is only referred to, in this Part of the 
Subject, by Way of Anticipation ; to furnish an Opportu- 
nity of shewing, in what Manner the Souls and Bodies of 
Men, shall then reunite, to constitute the whole Persons, 
and stand in the real Characters of the Righteous and the 
Wicked. : | 
+ The Bodies of the Righteous are not hereby intended; 
but those of the Wicked. For, though the Man after God's 
own Heart, should call himself a lead Dog; a Flea; a 
Worm and no Man ; 1 Sam, xxiv. 14. Psalm xxii. 6. These 
Words could not be descriptive of his Rank, or Meanness, 


in the Scale of Being; but, ee of his Humiliation, 
and Self-abascment, 


97 
The Abjects“ crawling from the Folds of Earth; 
Conceal'd no more: Oh! dreadful second Birth! 
Alarming, and alarm'd, they meet 
Their grisly Spectres! No Deceit 
Caan cover their Surprise: 
Nor in the least disguise | 
From each his Mate: 
Terror and Hate 
Distract them both! 
With keen Reproach, and Execration foul; 
And mutual Hate; the Body and the Soul 
Renew their Intercourse: and Pain, 
Accumulates to each again, 
By dread Reflection cast 
On future from the past: 
In fell Despair, 
They each must share; 
Though e'er so loth. 
5 = Acid 


* Abjects. ] The sacred Penman warrants the Expression 
as applied to the Wicked, Psalm the xxxvth. 13. The 
original Word is translated by Ainsworth, the miters; and 
by Montanus and others, the s5mizten, For the peculiar Apt- 
ness of its Application in this Place, no other Argument 
need be adduced ; nor further Illustration attempted. 
Should the Terms, Lice—PVermn—crawling, offend the 
Ear of Delicacy, let it be observed, that the Bodies of the 
Wicked are intended to be represented by a Figure; and if 
the Figure be just, the Terms cannot be improper, because 
they belong to the Figure, 


„Who can such mean, such sorry strains forbear, 
„When such a sorry Subject leads him there?“ 


. 
Acid and Oil might sooner ths unite; 
Or Sounds discordant mingle, and delight. 
The Ear harmonious; than these 
5 Can aught enjoy; or wish to please: 
If Wish remain'd, t were this; 
And, t were esteem'd a Bliss, 
Whate'er it cost, 
That each were lost, 
* Annizhilate! 
Or might, eterhally unseen, remain 
Absorb'd in other! But the Wish were vain! 
Conscience would mock the thin Disguise, 
And both present before the Eyes = 
Of Justice! Black Despair, 
Would seize the guilty Pair! 
Those who in Time 
Were join'd in Crime, | 
Must join in Fate. 
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Contents, 


THE RESURRECTION. 


The Resurrection 97 the Saints . Es- 


dhation and Pre-eminence above the Wicked, and 


Reflections thereon. The Resurrection of the Wicked, 
in the View of the Saints—therr State during the 
Conflagration—Reflections thereon. An advantage- 


ous View of the Subject from the hagh Ground Y 


Divine Revelation. 


6e qua her 


PART III. 
—o the Trumpet 5hall Sound) and the Dead Shall be raised. Paul. . 


5 Again, tremendous Thunder tore the Sky; 

And, from a gaping Cloud the midnight Cry; 
The Rocks of Adamant were rent; 
And, harder Rocks, Men's Hearts, relent*! 

Ho wide the Mandate spread 
Awake! Arise ye Dead! 
Ie Saints prepare, 
Above the Air, 

5 To meet your Lord. 
Dispers'd in Death their scatter'd Dust, and stray'd; 
Vet, swift, to this Command Obedience paid: 

 Rous'd by th' Archangel's Voice, they wake; 
And their terraqueous Tombs forsake f: 
Quickly resume their Place, 
Nor His Command disgrace; 
Who only said, 
And Worlds were made! 
Such is his Word. 0 
D First, 


n presumed, the sudden coming of the Lord to 
judge the World, will find Men assiduously pursuing the 


ordinary Concerns of Human Life. And however differ- 
ently affected the Righteous and the Wicked must be, i. e. 
whether their Apprehensions be primarily directed to, and 
principally affected by, the Justice, or the Mercy of that 
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42 
First, from the teeming Globe, the sparkling Dust, 
Of Saints, no longer press'd with Sin, shall burst 
5 Repulsive; quitting Death and Pain, 
The kindred Atoms meet again 
Cohesive: and restore 
Te human Form once more; 
—_ For Honors high, 
2 Above the Sky; 
Full well prepar'd. 


awful Tribunal to which they are summoned; their Hearts 

Ul shall dissolve like the adamantine Rocks by which they 

YH have been represented : and they shall undergo a Change 

MN equivalent to that of Death: and be found among the dif- 

1 ferent Classes to which they severally belong. „ 

; | I And their terraqueous Tombs forsake, | The Resurrection 

of the Body, is one of those Doctrines which are founded 

on Divine Revelation. Though Nature is far from being 
silent on the Subject; still further from opposing it: nay, 
though she exhibits many striking Representations of this 
momentous Truth; she resigns to Divine Revelation the 
important Post, of asserting, maintaining, and defending it. 
And, how wise the Appointment of the sacred Scriptures 
to this important Post may be seen, by observing the mas- 

terly Manner in which the Outworks are defended. 
Though a nibbling Sceptic, who has reasoned himself into 
obstinate Infidelity, ould assail this Buttress of the 
Christian Religion; with what Facility he is resisted, and 
vanquished by that Stroke of an Apostle's Pen—** Why _ 
Should it be thought a Thing impossible with you, that God 
Should raise the Dead? And, should he notwithstanding, 
interpose his hows, and whys, and wherefores, to ward off 
the inspired Interrogation; his Temerity will meet with a 
warm Reception from the same Quarter !—** Nay, but O 
Man! Who art thou that repliest against God?” And he 
will find, that, to demolish this Doctrine, it is indispen- 
sably necessary to denude Jehovah of his infinite Wisdom 
_ Power—Faithfulness ; and, consequently, of his Divinity. 
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And now, intent from theit pe Height! 
Look down, with their immortal Powers of Sight; 
Spectators of the Wicked's Rise: 
Of burning Worlds, and falling Skies! 
While the loud Thunders burst, 
O'er rising Sinners curs'd; 
Each smiling Face, 
Displays that Grace, 
In which they 've shar'd. 


Caught up to meet the Lord on yon bright Cloud, 
Each humble Saint: not s the Vile; the Proud; 
Who next shall rise: impell'd their Flight, 
Into the horrid Gloom of Night! 

To tremble, how], and yell! 
And there, their future Hell 

Contemplate! Worse! 

Their future Curse— 
Anticipate! 
Succeeding Scenes, how can the Muse declare 
Their Features true, and paint them as they are? 

While Sinners into Darkness flee, 
GREAT Gop! they ne' er can hide from Trex! 

The Dungeon where they lie, 

Wide open to thine Eye g 
Ever appears: 
Their Guilt and F ears, 
And future Fate. 
Scarcely 


44 
Scarce had the midnight Cry—ye Dead arise, 
Transplanted Millions to th' etherial Skies: 
Such is His WIIII The Jusr! The WISE! 
8 The Dead in Christ shall first arise;” 
When, from the Trump of God 
Reiterate abroad 
Ye Dead arise! 
Attend the Assize; 
The Judgment Day! 

Reluctant Earth, now yield thy guilty Dust: 
And broad-brim'd Ocean, now resign thy Trust: 
Nor shall an Atom be detain'd? Fd 
| Tho” Links of Adamant had chain'd 
It fast to Earth: all—all— 

Of Man, shall hear the Call: 
And to the Bar— 
Of God repair, 
Without Delay. 


Sepulchral Marble, shiv'ring, quits his Post: 
And Tombs convulsive, vomit forth an Host: 
From Earth and Sea, a rueful Sight! 
Millions arise in ghastly Fright! 
Tremblingly quick, to feel 
More poignant far than Steel | 
Conscience within: 
A Sense of Sin, 
Piercingly keen. 
ATT —_ 
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*Tis done! The Dead are rais'd, both mall and great: 
How grand the Scene beneath Jeuovan's F eet! 
All hush'd, a while, that Contrast may 
Aid his stupendous Works this Day! 
Each Eye shall now behold— 
What can't by Man be told: 
The fainting Muse 
Sinks, while she views— 
The ö 


Z Planted, as on a rising Shore; the Good 
N the Wicked, tost amidst a F lood 
Of Ills tempestuous: worse to worse 
Succeed, to overtake the Curse: _ 
Guilt, trembling, from afar, Es TY = 
Press'd to the Judgment Bar, = 
Aghast! and pale! | as 
Courage must fail, 
The judge is near. ; - 
A Cloud horrific from the Earth arose, = 
Dense as the thickest Darkness, to compose 
Their sad Retreat: this Cloud the Sum, 
Of Filth and Stench; the Fume and Scum, 
Of Sin and Death; the whole 
Contents, Body and Soul, 
Of impious Man, 
Till call'd again, 
Imprison'd here, 


- Dreadful | 


1 
. 
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Dreadful Suspense! As Prisoners in their Cell, 
Start at the Light; and tremble at the Knell, 
Which warns the Goal Delivery come; 
And bids the Guilty meet their Doom: 
So, while the massy Grate— - 
| Creaks on its Hinge; their Fate 
Thrills thro' each Nerve: 
What they deserve, 
They fear! They feel! 
Oft, while stern Justice frown'd upon the Mind, 
Chains, Dungeons, Deaths had all been counted kind, 
Could they have rescu'd from Disgrace; 
And hid the Culprit from his Face: 
In this tremendous Thought, 
Vain Refuge has been sought: 
| The Poison try'd; 
Or Suicide, 
By pointed Steel. 


But what avails ? It is not yours to kill, 
And then escape from justice: ye fulfil, 


And vreck his Vengeance on that Head, 
Which, both in Law and Sin \ was dead | 
Before: ye execute 
And finish the Dispute, 
In Death: and hence, 
Ye shall commence— 
Your Honors due. 
— Heroic 


. 

Heroic Leaders of the Sons of Pride! 

Hurl on yourselves, and Gov, in Suicide, | 
The Thunder of your vengeful Arm: 
Put, Earth and Heaven, in wild Alarm: 

The Honours which await— _ 
The Hangman of the State; 
Or those who fall 
Beneath him, all, 
Belong to you. 


Within your base Receptacles abide; 
Till the strong Arm of Justice, to be try'd, 
Shall drag ye forth to hateful Light: 
More hateful than the sullen Night, 
And dungeon Horrors beo 
To Criminals like ye: 
HE shall disclose, 
And quite expose, 
Your Crimes and Shame. | 
Here, for a while, I leave you, and proceed, 
To other Scenes: JzxovAan has decreed, 
The Wreck of Kingdoms! Empires crush'd ! 
And mighty States, who boldly rush' d i; 
Upon His Arm, shall fall; 
To own His Power, all 
Shall now conspire; 
E'en Globes on Fire! 
And Worlds f in Flame 


1 
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No Fae of Actions pan, of Greece or Rome; 
Urge my bold Flight, and waft me far from Home, 
Nor sanguine Scenes of Strife and Pride, 
And Devastation; far and wide, 
By mighty Armies spread: 
Ranks, by Immortals led! 
Immortals now! 
They live—but how p 
Exiles from Peace! 


For oh! the Curse of being forc'd to live 
When Hope is gone! Nor Death itself can give 


A Shelter from the Storm ! Their N ame 
On Earth, and their immortal Fame; "a 
Now—their Tormentors made! 
As Spectres haunt the Shade 
Of Guilt : while Fear 
Creeps trembling there, 
Nor finds Release. 


By flatt' ring Vice; or yielding fulsome Praise, 


To Traffickers i in Blood! My Verse 
Shall never dwindle to rehearse 
A pigmy Monarch's Deeds; 
Whose sanguine Trade succeeds, 
To desolate, 
Some mighty State 
With Fire and Sword. 
ds © Far 


. 
F. ar other Scenes invite me to explore, 
A wider Empire, more extensive Shore: 
With Bills of Credit unconfin'd, 
I mount, and leave the Globe behind: 
Ascending high thro' Space; 
To find that lofty Place, 
Whence Milton view'd 
Satan subdu'd, 5 
And Men restor'd. 


That Volume of Events to which J rise; | 
By golden Chains, suspended from the Skies : 
In which Creation's wond'rous Plan, 
And Providence, reveal'd to Man: 
Justice, and Truth, and Grace, 
In the Redeemer's Face, N 
Shine, to delight 
My ravish'd Sight, 
;. nn feast my Mind. 
That Elevation gain'd, the Soul might Stay 


Tho” twice ten thousand Worlds were * away! 


For not one Particle Shall move, 
Of that firm Footing “. Heaven above 
Shall sooner pass away; 
And Mountains sooner may 
In Seas be tost; 
Absorb'd and lost, 
That none can find. 


% 


The Author pregumes, that the Authenticity and Au- 
thority 


10 
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My Station, once so near Earth's chequer'd Face, 


I saw, felt, reason'd “, while Men ran their, Race, 


As Emmets o'er their Mole-hill run, 
Invited by the genial Sun, 
And, when the Autumn comes, 
With Caution to their Homes, 
Collect the Seed, 
Whereon to feed, 
In Winter cold. Es 
. N I paus'd! 
| thority of the Scriptures of the Old and New Testament are 
generally admitted by, and their sacred Contents familiar- 
ized to, those into whose Hands this Poem may probably 
fall; and on that Presumption he concludes, its general 


Matter will be easily referred to that Authority, without 
the Help of particular Quotations from the sacred Text; 


which might be apposite, and numerous; but the Refer- - 
_ ences to which, would appear an Incumbrance to the 


Verse. He is ready to acknowledge the Latitude he has 
taken in treating the Subject, collecting the Circumstances, 
and compounding the Incidents contained in the Work; 
but is not conscious of having ever lost Sight of the prin- 
*cipal Facts themselves, as founded on Divine Revelation, 
On that firm Footing he is ambitious to stand; and is no 
farther concerned with Deists, than, just to remark, that, — 
when a Splendour of Evidence, general and circumstantial, 
internal and external, harmonious, conclusive, and com- 


manding, does not produce Conviction, and ensure a Ver- 


dict; we fairly conclude, that the Trial is made under in- 


* 


superable Prepossessions; or, that, there is a radical De- 


fect, and Incompetency in the Jurors. „ 
* I saw, felt, reasoned, | The unfolding, and Exercise of 
the Human Mind, is here represented as gradual and pro- 


gressive. The first step of which, expresses the percep- 


tive and comprehensive Faculty of the Mind, and has its 
Station the least removed from sensible Objects, The 
second, expresses the more intimate Intercourse of the 


Human Passions, under the Influence of those Objects 


which present themselves to View. And the third, ex- 
presses that Operation of the Mind, by which it endeav- 
ours to disentangle itself, from the delusive Appearances, 
and Deceptions, which ordinarily attend sensible Objects, 


51 
I paus'd! I ponder'd all their Actions o'er; 
Till intellectual Objects, hid before, 
| Arose upon my wond'ring Sight! 
Ilov'd, and dreaded too, that Light, 
Which brought them to my View: 
1 saw; but cannot shew! 
For, who can say 
What this great Day— 
Shall now unfold? 


Yet, if the whole surpass my Powers of Thought; 
I something must attempt, since hither * brought: 
Or, something seen, and sung from hence; 
Or, Reason sinks benumb'd, and Sense 
Precipitates me down, 
To suffocate and drown, 
In yon deep Foss: 
And oh! my Loss 
What Tongue could tell? Ore 
Eo ag 1 "Rd 
„Divine Revelation, is the highest Ground on which 
the Human Mind can stand, to survey the Creation; the 


Conflagration; or the most interesting Events which inter- 
vene. The utmost Stretch of human Reason; 


(Of Reason, dead, then deify'd, as Monarchs were of old. Dr. Voung.) 


Of Reason, assisted by the most penetrating Researches of 
Philosophy; could never exalt the Mind to a just View of 
the Subject before us, independent on Divine Revelation. 
But, Reason, involved in moral Inability, is still more de- 
graded while indebted to Divine Revelation, by its Inat- 
tention to the indispensible Connection between Benefits 


and Obligations, 


N 6 
: 
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In Doubt and ban in Suspense and Night, 


Were these bright Prospects hidden from my Sight, 


My Soul would sink; but, on this Ground, 
Wisdom, and Hope, and Peace are found; 
Here, fixt, and firm, I stand; 5 
While, from Jehovah's Hand, 
His Vengeance just, 
O'er Sinners burst, 
In Earth and Hell. 


This stately Column, bears the Lamp of Truth; 


Whichshines on wrinkled Age, and blooming Youth: 


And makes the Ways of Wisdom seen 
As pleasant Paths, by Pastures green: 
And with Instruction kind, 
Girds th' enfeebl'd Mind: 
M.,jestick Grace, 
Gives to the Face; 
Peace to the Heart. 


| Jugs of Ills—foul Sin! From hence appears: 
And, Vengeance, ripen'd thro' a Length of Years, 


Bursts to my View! Its Missiles fly; 
While Heaven's dread Mandate shakes the Sky! 
And Thunders gath'ring round, 
Obse quious to the Sound, 
Discharge their Fire: 
The Globes retire; | 
The Skies depart! 
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On this High Post of Observation plac'd; 
How my Soul shudders, at the dreary Waste 
Of Worlds! While the strong Arm of God, 
Deals Desolation wide abroad, wy 
T Thro' all Creation's Coast: 
O'erwhelms th' embattl'd Host: 
And overthrows·— 
His proudest Foes, 

In vast Defeat! 
Matter —whate'er its Form, in this dread Hour, 
Shrinks from His ARM! And melts beneath His 
OY Powter! „ 
Spirits —howe'er their Pride was wont — 
Hostile, to rear a brazen Front: 

Against their mighty King, 
Blaspheming Bolts to fling: 
No) prostrate low, 
Each haughty Foe, 
Beneath his Feet! 


5 Contents. 


Contents. 
THE CONFLAGRATION. ED 


Die PO basses Sentence upon Time. Nature 
alls into Con vulsions. Her Spheres broken, and her 
_ Lights put out. The Death of Time. The Angel 
Sets Fire to the World. Tremendous Effects, and 
Reflections thereon. Earth and Sea consumed. The 
Destruction of the Globe. Descriptions and Reflec- 
tions on the immediate Consequences of the Conflagra- 
tion and of the Change made in the Condition of 
the Saints. The Close of Time, and the Resumption 
of Eternity. Retrospective Reflections on the World. 
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PART IV. 


| n. Heavens OP on Fire Shall be dissolved, and hs Elements Shall melt * | 


fervent Heat. Peter, X 


One Foot now fix'd upon the briny Flood, 
And one on Earth, a mighty Angel stood; 
Then, by the living God he swore, 
That Days and Nights should be no more: 
Blew from his Trump a Blast: 
| Bid Nature breathe her last: 
While yet he spoke, 
Her Heart she broke, 
With Pangs and Fears. 
Astonishment with Blackness cloath'd the Skies! 
Nature convuls'd, let fall in vast Surprise — 
Her Suns and Stars! Untimely Fruit 
Thus falls, when shaken to the Root, 
' The Fig-tree, by fierce Storms: 
The Sky in varied Forms, 
Her Mantle rolls— 
Between the Poles, 
And Sackcloth wears. 


F ather 


* 
* — — : 77 2 
2 ——— + hid £ 8 = . 1 n 8 — 
Per ION © LE W . * canoe IG i 7 · ens TEEN IQ, 
o War r — — ——— - "rows CLOSEST * IG _ —— — n ue n nen 2 e i 


„ ++ $22 Cox $6d | 


| Father of Day, the Sun, now nid h. his Fi ires; 
His Work quite done, he to his Rest retires: 
Not Kedar's Tents present to View, 
A Prospect of so black a Hue! 
The sympathizing Moon, 
Beheld Jehovah's Frown! 
Eclips'd, she stood; 
And blush'd in Blood, 
To see Earth burn! 
Der dying Light, Night spread her sable Train; | 
Ambitious to resume her Throne again; 
Io reign o'er all her Foes complete; 
Treading the Stars beneath her Feet! 
Attendant on her State, 
Horror and Silence wait! 
Night was enthron'd: 
Old Chaos groan'd— 
His Sad Return! 


Eer while, the Angel of enormous Size, : 
Had stretch'd his mighty Arm, *twixt Earthand Skies! 
A flaming Torch he held, shone bright, 
Like a huge Comet's blazing Light! 
Thrice to the smoking Side 
Of Earth, this Torch apply'd: | 
The rolling Ball, 
Attracting all, 
Till electris'd : 
Repulsive 
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8 Repulsive Earth, avoly's in Flame and Smoke; 
By roaring Thunder, first the Silence broke ; ; 
To answer that tremendous Call— 
That Rocks and Mountains instant fall 7 
And Men beneath them hide 
From Him they crucified: 
That Lamb of God, 
Whose precious Blood, 
They once despis'd! 


Whilethe hoarseThundersmurmuro'erthe Ground; | 


Rocks echo, and, re-echo loud, the Sound: 
While, Mountains to their Centers quake; 
And Bars terraqueous rend, and break; 
This Truth momentous, they 5 
To wicked Men convey; 
Should that be try'd— 
How vain to Hide, 
In Earth or Hell! 
Since now, the awful Scrutiny is come, 
OY To shew Men's Characters, and fix their Doom, 
I0o hide were vain! His Eyes so bright, 
Like Morning Beams, would chase the Night: 
The secret Crimes expose; 
And Guilt of all his Foes, 
Who dread to see — 
8 His Face! To flee, 5 
Impossible. 


E Mean 
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Mean while, the Farth beneath augmenting Fires, 
Her melting Mountains pours! The Sea retires, - 
Back to its deepest Channel; where 
Huge Whales, and mighty Monsters are! 
Which, sick'ning, breathe hot Steam: 
And spout a mighty Strem 
Up to the Sky! 5 
Then, struggling, die, 
Lashing the Waves. 


From charcoal'd Forests*; from the Mountain sside, 


The dusky Embers float the ebbing Tide; 
On which, dread Show'rs! Sulphur and Flame 
Quench'd in the Waves, a Scum became : 25 
Combustible all o'er, i 
The shrinking Ocean bore; 
Till, Moisture gone 
His Salt alone 
Ils all he saves. 


Now 


* That the Woods of Forests, and other combustible 
Matter, subjected to the outrageous and conflicting Winds 
and Flames, should be torn from the Surface of the Earth; 

and cast upon the Rivers and Seas; is easily accounted for, 
upon a Supposition of the most tremendous Agitation of 


— the Elements. And Showers of Fire and Brimstone, 


we are warranted, by the Authority of Divine Revelation 
to believe, attended the Overthrow of Sodom; and Shall 


attend the final Consummation of all Things. 


rives its saline Quality from suc 
nothing is hereby intended in Proof of what is supposed; 


* 1 
No those subaquean Rocks * arise to view, 
Whence Ocean, living, briny Virtue drew: 
And dying, while he breathes his last, 
They rend: and with Profusion vast 

| Scatt'ring their Crystal Dust, 

O'er all the harden'd Crust 

Of Earth, spread wide, 

On ev'ry Side, 5 
„„ Their whole Contents! | 
Dispers'd abroad the Sulphur, and the Coat 
Convulsive Motion pulveris'd the whole; 

In due Proportion each was sbar'd; 
And chemically all prepar'd, 
As by sublimest Skill, 
His Purpose to fulfil, 
Who, gave the Earth 
From Chaos, Birth, 
For great Events. 


* Subaquean Rochs.] The Salt Mines in Upper Hun- 
gary, mentioned by Mr. Brown; and those found in Eng- 
El sufficiently warrant the . een that the Sca de- 
a natural Cause. Yet 


but only to account for the Supposition. And if insuper— 
able Difficulties seem to arise, to obstruct the Admission 


of such an Hypothesis; yet, perhaps, they will be found 


not more insuperable than those which attend the Subject 
in any other Point of View. 1 


Where 
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Where once the vast Pacific Ocean lay; 
Or huge Atlantic met the rising Day; 
A Waste Saline! And Nitre“ lies, 
Like fleecy Snow spread to the Eyes, 
Ol him who travels far, 
Towards the Polar Star: 

While interspers'd, 

What we ve rehears'd, 
ae. TOY CO, 
The Laws of Nature once exactly poiz'd; 

Her Empire sbrunk, were now unequaliz d: 
Attraction and Repulsion wrought 
The mixt Remains; and thenceforth brought, 

What will ResemblanceT bear, 4 
If with it we compare, 
Destructive Grain, 
By which the slain 
In Battle, l. 


The 


And Nitre lies.] If Nitre be considered as a Mineral 
Salt; why may we not suppose the Earth to contain a large 
Proportion of it? And, Jy such a Supposition be admissi- 
ble; that, of its being pulverized, and intermingled, with 
other active and inflammable Principles of Matter; will, 
perhaps, not require any other Apology, besides Poetica 

Licencia. „„ 8 
+ What will Resemblance bear.] An exact Resemblance is 
not meant. For, surely, when the chemical Process is in 
the Hand of unerring Skill; and uncontrolable Power; to 

deviate from the Rules of human Art, no one will with 
- hold a Gram of Allowance. ee 
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Th' unequal Globe no longer swiftly rolls; 
But scrooping brazen Thunder on her Poles; 
| Thus warns her final Terstice come, 
« And hangs amidst the rayless Gloom— 
Of Darkness absolute;“ | 
Wishing the dread Dispute 
( If Wish she might) 
Were over quite, 
5 ween her and God: 
« In vain the Wisb— though all her Wishes one; 
The kind, the list' ning Hours of Hope were gone: 
That Flame which issued from his Mouth, 
And burn'd before the God of Truth, 5 
One Spark upon her sent; 
Her Parts loud Thunder rent; 
A peerless Flas, 
And hideous Crath, 
Burst all around! 


Nov, broken F ragments of demolish'd Spheres, 
Heap'd; a vast Pile of Ruin, upward rears 1 
Its reeky Head! While round the Whole 
Ten thousand Thunders awful roll, 
In quick Succession! Gleams 
Of dreadful Lightning! Streams 
Of liquid Flame, 
| Pervade the same, 
Till it consume! | 
From 
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From hence, a tow'ring Cloud of Smoke arose; 
A monumental Pillar to compose: | 


While Wreaths of gloomy Sable spread, 
O''er all the Manes of Nature dead; 
And, from a pitchy Stream, 
Arose sulphurous Steam: 
Of Mortals none; 
Spirits alone 
Can: bear the F ume! 


See, Nature's Glades o'er her Ruins stand, 


Pensive, and pale; and with half-lifted Hand: 


While, ghastly Horror spreads her Train; 
Shrinks back, and hides in Night again! 
Old Time the Wreck espy'd; 
Fell on his Scythe and dy'd! 
Creation turn d _ 
To Blackness, mourn'd 
His final Close! 


But then, lest twice ten thousand Worlds destroy d— 


A mighty Waste succeed, stupendous Void! 
And, that, no Vacuum be found, 
Replenish'd all the vast Profound, 

With other Suns and Stars! 
When Earth's tremendous Bars 
Burst! And—strange Birth! 
New Heavens and Earth 
From thence arose. 


5 Those 


E © 
Those dune and "Fray now ris' n, once had hin- d, 
But dimly; while their brilliant Rays, behind 
A cloudy Atmosphere of Sense; 
Absorb'd in Mediums dark and dense; 

In Durance hateful held; 

Dishonor'd, and compell'd 
Awhile to Share— 
In Prisoner's Fare, | 
Night, Want, and Pain! 
F orth, from their ignominious Fetters break 
Their loosen'd Glories! Now no longer weak, 
Opaque, necessitous, and doom'd 
To see Corruption: nor entomb'd 
In Earth accurs'd: but rise 
To shine in brighter Skies: 
HAenceforth to be 
GREAT Gov! like THEZZI 
Live- Love and Reign! 


Refer we thus to Scenes we view'd before; 
And sing of Suns and Stars which set no more: 
Ascending still, and still they rise, | 
To their Meridian in the Skies: 
Leave bursting Globes behind! 
And blazing Worlds! Consign'd 
To waste, sink, fall, 
And perish; all 5 
In Darkness lost! 8 
| Reflection 
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Reflection bears us back, to view that Scene, 
Where those immortal Stars have mortal been: 

That Spot henceforth no Data gives; 

Only in strong Remembrance lives: 

The Brood is fledg'd and flown! 
The Nest consum'd! And, down— 

Where human Thought 

In vain has sought 
Its Ashes—tost. 


Thrice thirteen Winter Skies gloom'd o' erthis Head: 
Summer as oft' refulgent Beams has shed, 
Since first I knew thee; or, survey'd | 

Thee right; and, with true Judgment made 
My Estimate, on ought, 
Or done, or said, or thought, 
Vain World! In thee: 
And canst thou be 
Y When gone, forgot? 
Ah, no! Thy History survives, to clear 
The Skies of Heaven: and the Saints to chear; 
While grateful Memory shall live, 
To trace Jehovah's Grace; and give 
Him humble Praise. But then; 
Remembrance sad, to Men 
Hopeless in Sin; 
O'erwhelm'd within 
Thy dreadful Lot. 
| Religion, 
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Religion, in thy howling Desert stood: 

While Satan, from his Mouth, Hiss'd forth a Flood 
Of hateful Errors: and, with Lies 
O'erspread thy Surface! His Disguise 

Is Superstition swr: 
And Persecutions lowr 
| Upon his Brow: 

He threatens now; 

And spreads Alarm! 

And now, with Smiles delusive, decks his Face, 
And hides his deadly Purpose! But Disgrace, 
And Death, attend his Frowns, and Smiles; 
Till, rescu'd from his Wrath and Wiles; 

Redeem'd, and pardon'd, Men 
Return to God: and then, 
Triumphing sing— 
Oh! Death! Thy Sting— 
Where? Where its Harm? 


Stand forth to View, vain Sorceress! Appear 
And shew thy motley Face: nor shalt thou wear 
Disguise; nor in thy Mask be seen, 
And courted, as thou once hast been: 
| Stript of thy Blandishments: 
Expos'd thy base Intents: 
Who can desire 
Guilt, Shame, and Fire 
To share with thee. 
Oft 
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Oft have I charg'd it on this aching Heart, 
To take one transient View, before we part, 
Of thy Contents: and try, if aught 
Can yield sweet Comfort: or if Thought 
Can on thy Friendship live: 
And thou canst Pleasure give 
To Souls, that Day, 
When thou, and they 
As sung above shall be. 


There, fost'ring Nature dandles on her Knee, 
Her peevish Child, or sportive: here I see, 
How silken Pleasures toss the Plume, 
To Music, thro' the splendid Room; 
Where Lethean Water flows; 
And Reason takes Repose, 
On downy Sense, 
In dark Suspense; 
8 Nor hopes; nor fears. 
Here lordly Tyrants, riot on the Spoil, 
Of humble Industry, and hopeless Toil: 
Relentless, wring from pining Want, 
The poor remaining Pittance scant, 
Dropt from the Reaper's Hand: 
And glean th' Egyptian Land, 
Like Locusts; keen 
On all that green, 
Or good appears. 
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How o'er the struggling Surge, proud Navies rise! 
Pierce the black Cloud, and sweep the nether Skies! 
Huge Pines which grac'd the Mountain's Side, 
Now swagger o'er the yielding Tide! 
And Iron Monsters roar, 
Hoarse Thunder on the Shore! 
nsatiate Waves, 
The gaping Graves, 
Of thousands prove! 
I see vast Hosts Excressences of Pride! 
Vaunt o'er the Field, with sanguine Crimson dy'd! 
I see the weeping Widow sigh! 
I hear the helpless Orphan cry! 
And o'er the furrow'd Face 
Of Age, deep Sorrows trace! 
The dreadful Sight, 
Sickens me quite! 
I pant for Scenes above! 


Thy Palaces superb, thy Temples high; 
Stupendous Structures! tow'ring to the Sky— 
As if immortal! yet they rose 
* rom Mortals, which their Tombs enclose: 
Long Ages they withstood _ 
The Tooth of Time, and Flood— 
: Of rolling Years; 
Nor felt those Fears 
They could create; 
Mausoleum 


3 
Mausoleum all! To which Earth's Marble Bed, 
Gave Hostages, that she d restore the Dead: 
Their Monuments of wonderous Art; 
Tho' motionless - could move the Heart, 
I0 Admiration strong! _ 
Draw Pity, or a Song, 

From Stone! And Clay 

As cold as they 

Could animate! 


But what avails? Turn next to busy Life; 
Presuming here—no Leisure leſt for Strife: 
| Mechanick Powers, concur in vain 
With Art, and Industry, to gain 
What e''er can gratify 

The Appetite, or Eye; 
If, Sense, Taste, Life, 
Must waste in Strife: 
And, Tombs decay! 
Ye Sons of Av'rice! grovel in the Mire; 
Like Muck-worms! Earth supplies your Work and 
Prolific of Invention some [Hire. 
As — o'er their Webs, become 
Intent—the spreading Toil 
Should catch the flutt'ring Spoil: 
Till swept, and tost 
In Death, all lost, 
Spoils, Webs, and They! 
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Oh Earth! ! sought, on thy enchanted Ground, 
To find firm Footing: yet alas! not found: 
Nor sportive Nature; nor could Art 
Creative furnish to my Heart, 5 
Where I might safely rest 
From Ills, secure and blest: 
I sought in vain, 
For Ease from Pain; 
. Nor found Relief. 55 
Peace, like a Phantom, while I grasp'd her, fled, 
The Mansions of the Living, and the Dead: 
Nor Scenes of Pleasure, and Delight, 
Which fascinate with Splendor bright! 
Or soothe to soft Repose, 
Souls, weary of their Woes, 
Would deign to 9 975 
All fled away, 
Except my Grief. 


Vainly I dreamt, the Hermit's lonely Seat, 
Contains sweet Peace, and is its blest Retreat, 
For, my Conclusions still I drew— | 
From Premises, which, to my View 
Imagination held: 
And, never, till compel! d, 
To Reason's Voice 
Resign'd, my Choice 
Delusive prov'd. 


Nor 
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Nor gilded Palaces, nor cloister'd Cells, 
Where Pride, or sullen Superstition dwells: 
Nor Scenes sequester'd: nor the Croud 
Of busy Men, lowly or proud: 
Nor ought, can Happiness 
Confer on Man, and bless 
Him, but his God! 
Be my Abode 
With my Belov'd. 
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THE JUDGMENT. 


The Wicked as Prisoners brought forth, the Saints 
also, and all intelligent Creatures, to Judgment. Re- 
lections on the Spectacle presented to View. The 
Judgment set the Books opened—the concise Pro- 
cedure of Judgment, upon the Wicked, Devils and 
Men and the Righteous, Angels and Men. Re- 
Aections. 7 
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PART v. 


4¹⁴ 1 saw the Dead, small and great, Stand before G the Books were 


opened, c and the Dead were Judg ged. 8 88 


Nov Forms terrific countless seen askaunse 


The horrid Gloom! Where once the vast Expanse; 


Through which the Lightning's trackless Was 
IIlumin'd Midnight i into Day! 


*T was here, old Tempus fel]: 
Oblivion groan'd farewell! 
Resum'd the Throne, 
And reign'd alone — 
Eternity! 
A Mandate high, forensic, Shook the Gloom! 
And, from a horrid Cell, to meet their Doom, 
Came Culprits, fetter'd, with a Chain, 
Forg'd in the f'ry Conscience! Pain— 
Convulsive wrung the Heart: 
And pinch'd the Vital Part: 
 Guilt—Terror—Shame— 
Rage, like a Flame— 
In ev'ry Eye! | 
8 F Millions 
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Millions of moving Mirrors now were led, 
In shining Ranks—the Saints to meet their Head: 
Convention vast! Surpassing Thought: 
When to the final Judgment brought 
Of Rationals, the Whole! 

A Circle form'd; each Soul 
I be Truth might trace, = 
In ev'ry Face: 
None dar'd to lie! 


1 No ow at the Bar, on that ethereal Plain, 


Where Michael fought, and Hell's proud Hosts were 
Assembled Worlds appear at last; . 
To hear the righteous Sentence : 
So high—Omnipotence 
Rear'd a surrounding F ence, 
Devils might wreck— 
Their Wrath, nor break, 
Nor o'er it oy | 


Lacecive Splendor scoop'd che inverted Dome! 
And countless Millions, the putrescent Tomb 
Had once contain'd, were brought to view: 
Stupendous Sight! Shall I, and you, 
In that Theatre be 
My Fido? Not to see, 
But feel! Ah! how? 
Nor I—nor you— 
The Scene can paint. 
5 Strengthen 
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Strengthen my visual Powers, SUPREMELY wigs! 
Discernment give my intellectual Eyes: 
That, while this countless Throng shall move, 
As Motes within a Sun-Beam rove; 
My Thoughts distinct may trace, 
The Lines of every Face; 
The Sinner mark, 
By Features dark; 
By Joy the Saint. 


What do I see? The Wicked in Despair: 

And from their Eyes, transcendent Horrors glare! 
While lambent Flame, each pitchy Brow 
Turns pale and red, alternate! Now 

Convictions in each F ace, | 
| Anticipate Disgrace: | 
And indicate— 
Approaching Fate, 
Jehovah's Frown: 
These on the Left. While on the Right, there Stand 
Distinguish'd Millions: such is Hrs Command, | 
Who reigns magnificent above: 
His Sceptre, not of Gold, but Love: 
These are the Saints, who share 
| Refulgent Beauty! Fair, 
As Morning Light: 
Divinely bright: 
And wait their Crown. 
. . Ten 
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Ten thousand Seraphs mingl'd in one Blaze, 
Attend the Judge; the solemn Pomp to raise: 
A radiant Bow begirt his Head. 
Whose Splendor struck Presumption dead! 
Before him lay, a Book, 
On which none dar'd to look, 
Its Terrors such: 
None dar'd to touch, 
. His high Decree! 
Perfectly seal'd, His Councils from all Eyes; 
Ho righteous so e'er, how just and wise, 
Those Councils be: none could explore 
His deep Designs; form'd long before 
5 The azure Heav'ns were made; 
The Earth's Foundations laid; 
Time had begun — 
His Race to run, 
Or Man to be. 


When, thro* expansive Space, a countless Host 
Ol brilliant Worlds, were from his Fingers tost; 
Pͤrqjectile Force, in even Scale 
1 So pois'd; that, neither could prevail 
This; nor Attraction draw, 

From the primeval Law, 
One Globe which rolls, 
5 | D pon its Poles, 
= And round its Sphere: 
z To 5 8 Obedient 
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Obedient all perform their Maker's Will; 
Revolve and shine, his Purpose to :ulfil; 
Exhibiting that high Decree, 

Which gave each Globe to shine, to be: 
A Comment on his Word, 
Instruction to afford, 

To Minds intent, 
On each Event, | 
What—When—and Where. 


The solar System roll'd four thousand Years 
At length the Woman's promis'd Seed appears: 
And judah's Lion shews his Might, 
O'er all th' astonish'd Sons of Light, 
Io break each mystic Seal, 
And secret Things reveal: 
Thro' Flesh and Blood, 
Shines forth the God! 
He dies! He lives! - 
He dies for Men, in Guilt and Wrath: da” dead, 
le lives; and they in Him, their mystic Head: 
Redeem'd, call'd, quicken'd, such arise, 
Above the ruinable Skies; 
To witness for the Lord, 
How faithful to his Word— 
Jehovah is; 
Who, Grace, and Bliss, 
And Glory gives. 
This 


: 78 
. This Day' s decisive, en last Appeals. 
Shall the Recesses of all Hearts reveal: 
Pull Exposition of Record: 
Of Conscience, or the written Word: 
Or of Remembrance kind: 
Or Things hid in the Mind 
Of God, or Man: 
From hence the Plan 
Of judgment came. 
The secret Thoughts of Devils deep, as Hell: 
And those of Angels high who never fell: 
Nov, plac'd in clear unclouded Light, 
Shall prove, the Judge of all doth right: 
These Records open laid: - 
All Characters display'd; 
While, from his Mouth, 
Transparent Truth, 
Thunder and Flame. 


Bring to the Bar to strike this Court with Awe— 
The first Transgressors of my righteous Law:“ 
He said: Silence profound, the Scene 
Nov mark'd; as tho” in Death they 'd been: 
While, from beneath the Throne, 
On which Jehovah shone; 
In Chains were dragg'd, 
By Terror gagg'd, 
Devils an Host. 
„ Satan 


4 1 
Satan horrific! 1 Missabib! 
Mute, tho' his lying Tongue was once 50 glib: 
| Keenly beheld, close by his Side, 
A hideous Vortex, yawning. wide! 
That sacred Record read 
« Her Seed shall bruise thy Head.” 
He instant fell— 
 Down—down to Hell: 
With Gar lost! 


Whether from some official Trump the Sound, 
Which circling spread, and fill'd the Concave round: 5 
Or 't was the undulating Clang 5 

Of stricken Conscience! Henceforth sprang : 
The Thunder of the Soul! 
I heard that Thunder roll! 
Or Bursts of Thought, 
Were instant brought 
From Heart to Heart. 
I heard, distinct: and, while the Process pass'd 
Of judgment on the Wicked, saw, at last. 
To whom, whate' er I heard apply'd, 
Devils or Men; whose guilty Pride, 
And bloody Measures hard, 
Now meet their due Reward: 
In Scorn and Pain 
They must remain, 


And ne'er depart. 
Is 


- 
Is this the Close of your Rebellion, then? 
And your proud Triumphs o'er the Sons of Men? 
Vour Stratagems infernal broke; 
And disconcerted, by the Stroke 
Olf justice: while His Rod, 
The Vengeance of a God 
Inflicts on Pride! 
Where will ye hide, 
F rom His Pursuit 
Who hangs upon your Rear, with Iron, Hand, 
Well to repay your Insolence! Vile Band 
Of base Assassins! To attempt. 
The Throne of God! Nor one exempt, 
Of all the Sons of Men, 
From Snares destructive; when, 
In envious Pride, . 
His Soul ye try'd 
To prostitute! 


Dovn to your dismal Cells, thro' Darkness grope 
Yoursteep Descent, from Light, Joy, Life, and oper 
As far from God—(His Terrors we 
Except) as ought of his can be: 
Ve fallen Stars of Light! 
Sunk into endless Night! 
From Heav'n's high Thrones, 
To Hell's deep Groans, 
And Misery! 8 
+ Could 
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Could such a Sound articulate in Hell, 
This keen Burlesque had follow'd you“ Farewell! 
* Patiently bear your Lot, till He 
« Who all Things made, shall cease to be! 
* Brood o'er your black Despair, 
And spin Duration! Where, 
e No distant Date. — 
Measures your Fate, 
cc And sets you free.” = 


8 Pause ensu'd! An awful Gloom: 0 'erspread 
The gaping Deep! The subterranean Bed 
- Of burning Sulphur, thus emits 


Black suffocating Clouds, from Pits ? 
Tremendous wide and deep! = 
While down the Mountain Steep, 1 


In boiling Tides, 
The Lava glides, 
And o'er the Plain! 
This Pause, for vast Astonishment made room, 
In Minds who hung suspended o'er the Gloom! 
And sent Reflection on the Wing; _ 
Past, Present, Future, all to bring 
Forthwith before their Eyes; 
That Terror and Surprise 
Might aid Despair; 
And thus prepare 
For keener Pain! 


With 
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With Eyes, more penetrating, than the Glare 
Of subtle Lightning, thro' the humid Air; 
The judge beheld the Wicked stand, 
Silent as Death, at His Left Hand! 
I beir Sentence thus express d 
For Conscience spoke the Rest; 
Preferr'd the Charge, 
With Proof at large, 
N And Guilt imply'd: 
Quick in the whirling Eddy they descend 
To Devils; and, to Torments without End-. 
Where, Flames unquenchable; and Worms, 
That never die, shall gnaw; and Storms 
Of Wrath—Curse—Pain—and Gall, 
As Showers, or Tempests fall, 
Or Waves roll, on— 
Them all, in one 
Eternal Tide! 


Ah! Ye who follow yon' infernal Train, 
Down to the Regions of eternal Pain: 
Once join'd in their rebellious Cause, 
Ye trampled on Jehovah's Laws: 
Drove from your Thoughts away, 
The Horrors of this Day: 
And dar'd his Frown, 
Which drives you down, 
With Fiends to dwell! 


To 


1 


„beer 


10 pore upon your Crimes, your sad Employ; 
And estimate your Mis” ry, by the Joy 
Which ye have lost; and only share 
The dreadful Gain of black Despair! 
| To bite your fry Chain: 
| To gnaw your Tongues for Pain: 
Wreathe in yon' Lake: 
And, groaning, shake— 
The Gloom of Hell! 


Should no satiric Words address your Ears— 
As Spirits; yet, your F eelings, or your Fears, 
Are tantamount; or Sense, or Thought, 
With keen Vibration, must have brought 
Their Import to the Mind: 
As Spirits, ye can find 
No want of Sound, 
To probe your Wound— _ 
: Augment your Pain: 
Ye carry with you, Registers of Truth, 
Inscrib'd by God: each Sentence of his Mouth, 
| Reflected from the Mirror bright 
Of Reason: intellectual Light 
Strikes the Impression deep: 
Mem'ry is charg'd to keep 
The Copy fair, 
That your Despair 
May still remain. 


Should 
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ShouldSulphur, Flame, Smoke;Stonich, &Steamarise; | 
Discordant Noise, Groans, Yells, Screams, clam*rous 

With hissing, snarling, growling Din; [Cries; 
And grumbling Thunders, from within 
Ascend; they would annoy 
The Righteous, and destroy 
I beir future Peace; 
But they shall cease®, 
_ Howe'er inclin'd: 
Since, vindicated now, Jehovah's Laws: 

And Sin, and Death, in Hell's voracious Jaws, 
Absorb'd and sunk! Henceforth, full well 
| Enclos'd, and seal'd, those Jaws of Hell: 

And not a Crevice left, 
For sacrilegious Theft: 
Nor out, when in, 
Can Death, or Sin, 
A Passage find, 3 
Ambrosia! 


* But they shall cease. 7 Not to be; but to ascend ; so as 
to annoy the Righteous, 
f Sacrilegious Theft, | Man, is the sacred Propert of Je- | 
hovah his Maker; being made for, and appropriated to, his 
declarative Glory. From the 5 Pit, came Satan, | 
Sin, and Death, (as Milton sung) to make Depredations by 
Fraud and Violence, on that sacred Property! With what 
dreadful Success, the Lapse, and consequent State of Man, . 
awfully demonstrate But, the Sacrilege charged; now 

droged. and punished; can never be repeated; nor He” 
Offenders escape from Punishment. 


3 
Ambrosia Breezes swept the putrid Air, 
And noxious Vapours hence—if we compare 
With Courts on Earth: Guilt and Disease 
Are gone: and what remains must please: 
With undistemper'd Mien, 
And smiling Beauty, seen 
Th' angelic Host, 
In Wonder lost! 
Absorb'd in Love! 
Tach, of Dependence; all, of Favour shown, 
How highly sensible! To Grace alone 
Ascribe their standing: grateful, hear 
His Approbation: henceforth, rear 
High Monuments of Praise: 
And, Hallelujahs raise 
Io God alone, 
Who fills the Throne; 
And reigns above. 


With Looks, which beam'd ineffable Delight; 
The Lord, beheld, his Saints upon the right: 
heckon'd Endearment: shew'd his Side: 
In sweetest Accents, hail'd his Bride: 
Come, Come, my well-belov'd; 
Redeem'd; and, now, approv d; 
Enter my Rest: 
Be crown'd, and blest; 
And reign with me 
In 
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In Light and Glory! Here, a Pause express'd, 
The Joy, and Wonder, struggling in each Breast! 
Awhile they struggled; burst at lass, 
In Shouts of Praise! Explosion vast! 
1 8 Saints Angels —Seraphs—sing | 
The Triumphs of their King: 

= Righteous art Tyou 

O Loxp; and true— 

Thy Judginents be. 
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THE FINAL CLOSE. 


The Final Close in its Consequences to Men — 6 
Sinners, whose Character is described, and Misery in 

Hell—to Saints, whose Character and Circumstances 
on Earth are described, and their Glory in Heaven. 
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PART VI, 


Fiese Shall ! go away into n Punichmont, but the Righteous into Life 
eternal. Matthew. 


F rom those tremendous Scenes, I turn my Eyes! 
Suffus'd with Thought; absorb'd in vast Surprise! 
I trace, thy Foes, alive, or dead, 
With cautious Step; to mark—not tread— 
The Track, in which they 80— 
Down to yon Gulf below— 
Most dreadful God! 
To see thy Rod— 
Inflict their Doom! 
The Rod of Justice, sharpen'd to a Sword; 
Keenly apply'd, by Thee, Almighty Lord! 
Dealing insufferable Blows; 
Upon the proudest of thy Foes; 
Deep plung'd in the Abyss, 
Of Hell: cut off from Bliss, 
And Life, and Hope; 
Such is thy Scope — 
In Wrath to come. VVA 
G From 
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From judgment, I pursue (with Mind intent) 
The Wicked, down their steep, and dark Descent! 
Bright Revelation, guide my Way; 
Turn this substantial Night to Day! 
Whom see I in yon' Flame? 
Dives? He thither came, 
I 0o contemplate 
Laz'rus—thy Fate; 
At Leisure now! 
1 95 Tho”, tortur'd in that Flame, his Tongue wet burn; 
, Hell, makes the Infidel a Preacher turn! 
Io strike us more—tho? from his Youth 
He lov'd it not, he now tells Truth! 
What if, for once, we hear, 
The Damn'd prefer a Pray'r! 
Or Devils teach! 
Or Dives preach— 
To me and you. 8 


The Course survey which Infidels pursue ; 
Howe'er distinguish'd, Christian, Turk, or Jew: 
And such there are, this Race agreed 

To run; tho' not with equal Speed: 
By all preferr'd the Road, 
Because they found it broad: 

The Multitude, 


This Course pursu'd, 
With one Consent: | 
Smooth 
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Imoock to the Eber but slipp'ry, and unsound: 
Deceptions, Snares, Traps, Quicksand all around, 
Conceal'd from Sight: so painted all; 
Unwary Thousands in them fall: 
Nor friendly Warning take: 
Nor from vain Slumbers wake: 
While Time rolls on, 
Till Hope is gone, 
And Life is spent. 


Or else, survey them thro? the Ranks of Life; 
At War with others; with themselves at Strife: 
Bent on Destruction: or, their own; 
Or, that of others; or, in one 
Promiscuous Ruin tost; 
Bewilder'd; wreck' d, and lost! 0 
They ne'er suspect, 
The least Defect 
In them to be. 
To spare the Pain of Trial, they conclude, 
Themselves victorious; and their Foes subdu'd. 
Still, strangely, with themselves they fight, 
For want of Foes! Can that be right? 
Tho' God, and Goodness, were 
Their sole Opponents here; 
Yet, Oh! the Soul 
Must feel their whole 
Artillery. 3 
Dark, 
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Dark, proud, and sullen, Ignorance I see 
Their Camp attends; their trusty Guide to be, 
I brough splendid Favours; pressing Truth; 
W hich, from the Hand, or from the Mouth 
Ol waiting Patience fall; 
Or Conscience, Reason, all— 
Who aught could say— 
T' obstruct their Way, 
By Faith or Fear: 


| Down the broad Field hedauntless Squadrons leads, 
Io hardy Contest; and at last succeeds, 


To force a Passage: in their Way, 
Whole Hosts of Admonitions lay: 
But they, with firm Resolve, 
Obstructions all involve 
In sad Defeat; 
And then complete 
Their Triumph here! 


| 7 


«see Self- will, and Lust Commanders here, 


Strut in the Van, and swagger in the Rear: 
Gravely resolv'd, some keep their Ranks; 
Wbile others, giddy, play strange Pranks; 
With Music face the Foe, 
To drown the Shrieks of Woe; 

The painful Cries, 

And solemn Sighs 

Of Battle choke! 

5 Here, 
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Here, Superstition waves her fi'ry Train ; 
There, Persecution, o'er the sanguine Plain 
Spreads Devastation, far and wide; 


While haughty Despots, swoln with Pride, 


Fatten on Blood! and thrive 
On Mis'ry! Alive 
Oppress Mankind, 
And crush the Mind, 
Beneath their Yoke. 


Vast Magazines of Mischief, I explore: : 
All Hell seems beggar'd to supply their Store: 5 
Deep Stratagems, and wily Arts; 5 
: Make Men such Wizards in their Hearts; 

And such Inchantments push, 
Might make a Demon blush— 
Io be outdone: | 
While they scheme on, 
To catch their Prey. 
Base Insincerity; destructive Guile; 
: In silken Softness cloath'd; wearing a Smile, 
Of deep Dissimulation: these, 
Obtain Admission; and with Ease, 
The slender Fare break; 
Or Resolution weak, 
Of Souls less wise; 
Or, in Disguise, 
Less skill'd than they. 
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ve Souls distracted with contending Claims, 
Of rival Passions! Each the Heart inflames, 
With fi'ry Zeal; and will not yield, 
* To Reason, or to Truth, the Field: 
Then fill your Measure 128 
And drink the bitter Cup: 
But is this Ed — 
What ye intendꝰ— 
Hell your Desire ll! 
Howe' er absurd the Question, it will rise, 
While Death pursu'd, strikes Reason with Surprise 
is the prolific Source of Ill 1 5 
The Carnal Mind; whose stubborn Will, 
And base Affections, run 
In haste, to be undone, 
From Sin to Sin ; 
TPiill gulf'd within 
Von' dreadful Fire! 


Ah! how it burns; and must for ever burn; 
Though fierce infernal Furies madly um, 
The Flame officious! Spirits are 
But Fuel to the Flame! Despair, 
And Guilt, the Conscience rake; 
Harrow with Pain, and wake, 
The Soul accurs'd, 
To feel the worst, 
For evermore! 


I sicken 


1 


„ 
I sicken at the Sight! I cannot dwell, 
Within these gloomy Avenues of Hell: 
If not enough, already sung; 
I leave it to a bolder Tongue; 
Io firmer Nerves the Pen: 
1 envy not those Men, 
Who can aspire, 
To sing in Fire! 
In Sulphur soar! 


My Thoughts o'erwhelm'd with Horror,shrink away, 
From this dread Gloom! and seek return of Day; 
Where Saints reside; while o'er their Heads, 
Eternal Sunshine, Jesus sheds: 
In that resplendent Blaze! 
Let me observe the Ways, 
Which they pursu'd, 
Who thus conclude— 
Their Course with Joy. 
As a transparent Painting spread to View, 
Here, every Face, the gracious Heart will shew: 
In this, and in the Book of God, 
I read the Path the Saints have trod: 
The unfrequented Way; 
Which through a Desert lay; 
Where Serpents bite; 
Lions affrightz _ 
But, cann't destroy, 


Amidst 
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Amidst a wond'ring World; themselves . 
From the deep Plunge of Death, these Souls were 
From moral Death; from Guilt & Sin; [rais'd: 
From Crimes confess'd; and Power within, 
Of Passions base; to live, 
Grateful to God; and give, 
To him the Heart; 
And thence impart, 
Their Joy and Praise. 
These are the Souls, who precious Faith obtain'd, 
On Earth, by Grace: and then, in Glory gain'd . 
Ĩ heir utmost Wish: where Sins and F. ears 
Prevail no more: Sorrows and Tears, 
For ever wip'd away: | 
And one unclouded te, 
Beams on the Blest; 
While Peace and Rest, 
Their Toil e 


These Sons of 8 imported e the Earth; 
Born of, (no human Effort) heavenly Birth! 
By Ordinances nurs'd; and fed 
With Milk sincere; with Courtiers bred; 
For brighter Scenes design'd, 
When at full Age the Mind, 
Where, blown the Fire 
Of strong Desire, 
By praying Breath. 
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By Satan tempted; by the World epd? 
Abas'd in Heart; by suffering signaliz'd: 
By frowning Providences prest: 
Vet by those Providences blest: 
| Borne up amidst the Strife, 
Of Tyrant Ills; thro' Life, 
The gracious Spark, 
Shone in the Dark, 1 
And liv'd in Death. 


They liv'd, by vital Union understood — 
Of quick' ning Spirit; and of precious Blood, 
Assum'd by Jesus, as their Head; 
Then for their Ransom freely shed! 
The Love of God W d; 
In that Atonement made: 
A Truth His Word, 
Does well record, 
Warranting F aith-: 
Their Souls adhesive to this gracious Truth; 
Which drops spontaneous from Jehovah's s Mouth; 
Wuile felt, their Poverty and Guilt; 
Trembling—they joy, that Blood was 5pilt ; 
And such a Warrant giv'n, | 
For Faith to look to Heaven; 
In View of that, 
They credit what 
Th' Almighty saith. 


Faith, 
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Faith, Heaven born, affects supernal Things; 
Surmounts the Skies, and spreads her pliant Wings, 
To gain the Summit, Here; and ret 
Completely sav'd, exalted, blest : 
Exchang'd the Cross-press'd Groan, 
For yonder sapphire Throne! 
Death, Pain, and Strife, 
For Peace and Life, 
And Night for Day! 
This gain'd, 't were Faith no more; but, while on 
*Tis only Faith; and, tho' of beavenly Birth, E 
Confin'd, and crampt, by Flesh and Blood; 
Where, Heaven, nor seen, nor understood, 
Nor felt, except in Part, 
And by a broken ng 
Whether, she flies, 
Falls, lives, or dies, 
I is hard to say. 


Beneath the Heat and Burden of the Day, 
Faith sometimes sickens - droops & swoons away: 
If Sense affecting to befriend 
The Plant of Grace its Aid should lend: 
Their diff rent Natures such; 
That whensoe'r they touch; 
Or, Grace prevails, 
And Nature fails: 
Or Faich declines, 
And, 
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| And, withers in the Gleam of prosperous Sense. 

Ensnar'd in Doubis: and hung in sad Suspense, 

(Like Scare-crows, o'er forbidden Ground, 

To warn the Saints where Death is found—) 5 

Its Joys. But, when restor d; 
Salvation to the Lord 
Resounds on high; 
Thro' Earth and Sky, 

Grace reigns and shines! 


These Souls immortal, when in mortal Clay, 
Wept thro' long Nights, and groan'd beneath the 
Of Life laborious: the Cros, [Day 
Of weighty Sorrows bore; and Loss 
Of Liberty; or Fame, 
In ignominious Name; 
Till, soreiy try'd, 
They fled to hide 
Them in the Grave: 
That blest Pavilion! Where the weary Saint 
Shrinks from his Pressures; nerveless quite, and 
On the soft Bed of Hope; and falls an 
In rosy Slumbers: till H calls, . 
And brings him forth to Light; 
Who, o' er his Dust by Night; 
And, while he sleeps, 
Kind Vigils keeps; 
Resolv'd to save. 


855 Sweet 
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Sweet Hope! who s when flatt'ring Sensei is gone; 
And, leaning on her Anchor, lives alone: 
Thro' Storms, and Tempests ; cloudy Skies; 
While Winds blow adverse; Billows rise; 
And earthly Good recedes; 
When wounded Nature bleeds ; 
And, when her Breath 
Expires in Death, 
Attends her Tomb: 
Nor quits the rich Deposit, till the Sound | 
Of Gabriel's Trump, revibrates thro” the Ground: = i 
The sleeping Saints from thence arise; 
Reanimate ; and to the Skies, 
Dart, with expanded Wing: 
Mount, like the Lark, and sing: 
Hope, by their Side, 
Will still abide, __. 
To Heav'n their Home. 


« We 
« Cr 


When they arrive in this bright World above; 
Faith yields to Vision: Hope resigns to Love: 
And Love is in Amazement lost, 
While casting what their Ransom cost! 

At last, familiariz'd 
To Wonders! They compris d 
The Sum in Praise: 
And henceforth raise, 
Their Voices high. 


2 Worthy 
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the Lamb who dy'd to be ador d— 
0d—Redeemer—>aV our Lord: 
ho lov'd, and wash' d in Blood 


and made us Sons of God; ; 
we er 


0 w 
Creator 
To Him, V 
Our Souls; 
0 Eternal Praise, 

On Hallelujahs live:“ 

I is thus they sing 

Of Zion's King, 

. ne'er wm die. 


” chovah reigns omnipote ent alone: 5 15 
His splendid Courtiers, pending round his Throne 
5 Transcendent Glory forms his Seat! 
And Crowns lie sparkling at his Feet! 
Sweet Sounds, like Incense rise, 
To th' ethereal Skies: 
Were Saints combine 
Their Rays, and shine 5 
As Stars of Light! 
e held in the Redeemer's 
to . 


The Way en Lite ; and Will of God: 
; that Ang they trod; 


| Round me! 
In ns Streams, 


"Their beauteous Beams, 
And Splendor brignt! 15 ns 
From 
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From Tribulation come, to Thrones of Light! os 
With Glory crown'd! I'm dazzled with the Sight! 
The Splendor of the Scene, destroys 
My visual Powers! Excessive Joys, 
Absorb me in Amaze! | 
While, their new Songs of Praise, 
Wilder me quite, 
In vast Delight, 
Unfelt before! 
To speak their Glories; or their Bliss display; ö 
Would spin my Thread of Life and Powers away: 
Thro' Time, the Wonders were untold: 
Eternity will still unfold — 
Ne Wonders to the Sight; 
Creating new Delight: 
Here, would I rest; 
Among the blest; 
For evermore. 
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